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They rallied their friends to his audiences before he had
become well known.
His first lectures were devoted to various subjects. They
were successful, but their success was transcended by the
excitement in the following year.   Garnett had lost his wife
and become melancholic.   He was asked to resign and Davy
was  promoted  to  be the  Lecturer  on  Chemistry.     On
January 2ist,   1802,  he delivered the astonishing intro-
ductory lecture which has been discussed at the beginning
of this chapter.    It was attended by distinguished persons
of all sorts.   The Tepidarians held their anniversary dinner
on the same day, in anticipation of the triumph of their
fellow-member, and Davy attended a masquerade at Rane-
lagh in the evening.   Compliments, invitations and presents
were showered on him, ladies addressed anonymous poems
to him, and he entered fashionable life under the auspices of
the Duchess of Gordon.   The most exclusive parties were
considered incomplete without him.   Davy was twenty-two
years old.   His manners and habits changed quickly.   Paris
records  that "his vanity was  excited,  and his ambition
raised by such extraordinary demonstrations of devotion,
that the bloom of simplicity was dulled by the breath of
adulation; and that, losing much of the native frankness
which constituted the great charm of his character,  he
unfortunately assumed the garb  and airs  of a man  of
fashion."    Some of Davy's friends were alarmed by these
developments.   The solicitations of Coleridge and Davy on
behalf of each other's careers are touching and amusing.
Coleridge wrote of Davy: "I see two Serpents at the cradle
of his genius: Dissipation with a perpetual increase of
acquaintances, and the constant presence of Inferiors and
Devotees, with that too great facility of attaining admiration,
which degrades Ambition into Vanity," while Davy wrote of
Coleridge: "His eloquence is unimpaired; perhaps it is
softer and stronger.    His will is probably less than ever
commensurate with his ability.   Brilliant images of greatness
float upon his mind. ... I have looked to his efforts, as to
the efforts of a creating being; but as yet he has not even
laid the foundation for the new world of intellectual form/'

